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system." I understood him to mean that the dons, as a rule, were out of sympathy with the young men. He spoke also of the bullying he had undergone at his first school; how, when he was a new boy of only seven and a half, he was sitting on the school steps crying and homesick. Up came a big fellow, between seventeen and eighteen, and asked him roughly who he was and what he was crying for, and then gave him a kick in the wind! This experience had evidently rankled in his mind for more than seventy years. Again, in April 1890, he told me the same story.
But to return to our morning walk of December 14, 1886.    Something led me to speak of my favourite lines :
The old order changeth, yielding place to new,
And God fulfils Himself in many ways,
Lest one good custom should corrupt the world.
Spedding, it seems, and others had wanted him to alter the " one good custom." " I was thinking" he said, "of knighthood/' He went on to speak of his "Experiments in Quantity," and in particular of the Alcaic Ode to Milton, beginning :
O mighty-mouth'd inventor of harmonies.
" I thought that" he said, "a bit of a tour de force" and surely he was right there. He tilted a little at C. S. Calverley for demurring to
God-gifted organ-voice of England. " I didn't mean it to be like your
* September, October, November ' ;
I was imitating, not Horace, but the original Greek Alcaic, though Horace's is perhaps the finest metre/1 The two Latin metres which I have more than once heard him admire were the Hexameter and the Alcaic.
I   find that in my Journal I wrote as regards this walk:   "I   wish   I   could   remember  more.      He  was